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PREFACE 



CAROL OF THE PRUSS. 



I. 

Hamh for the boom of the thundering gun I 

Hurrah for the words they say ! 
'* Here's a Merry Chiistmas to every one/* 

•* And a Hapinr New Year's Day f** 
Thus saith the Kin«[ to the echomg ball ! 
With the blessing of Qod, we shalTslay them all \ 

II. 

XTp! said the King, load, fire, and slay ! 

^Ha a kindly signal given ; 
However happy on earth be they. 

They'll be happier in heaven. 
Tell them, as soon as their souls are free. 
They'll iing like birds on a Christmas-Tree I 

III. 

Down with them all ! If they rise again, 
lliev will munch our beef and bread ; 

War there must be with the living mexi. 
There'll be Peace when all are dead 1 

This earth shall be our wide, wide home^ 

Our foes shall have the world to come I 

IV. 

Starve ! Starve them all, till through the ddn 

You may count each hungry bone : 
Tap ! Tap their veins till the blood nma thin. 

And their sinful flesh is gone ! 
While life is strong in the German sky. 
What matters it who besides may die 1 

V. 

No sigh so sweet as the Cannon's breath. 

No music like the gun I 
Here's a Meny Christmas to War and Death, 

And a Happy New Year to none ! 
Thus saith the King to the echoing ball, 
With the blessing of God, we shall slay them all 



ANON. 



INTRODUCTION*. 



An Ex-Diplomat on the Games of the War. 



*^ Os the 8Ui of Jaly Oonnt Benedetti arrived at Ems . 
His instracticms were not, as he represents^ to obtain 
firom Prince Leopold the refusal of the Spanish throne. 
It was with the King of Prussia that France had to deal; 
and the object of Benedetti's mission was to obtain from 
that Monarch an order to the I^rince that he should 
desist from the candidature. On the 9th and 10th the 
French Ambassador had interviews with the Prussian 
King. On the first occasion he asked His Majesty to 
advise, on the second he asked him to invite, Prince 
Ijeopold to refuse the Spanish crown. Both requests 
were peremptorily refused by the King. The French 
Gk^emment, apprised of these facts on the llth, received 
on the 12th the imporfcant information that Prince 
Leopold's father had withdrawn the candidature of his 
son. NoWy the pamphleteer mamtains that this was the 
sole act of Prince Leopold's father : he goes still further, 
and asserts that not only was it not the act of the King of 
Prussia, but that that Monarch was even ignorant of it 
on the 13th, and that information on the subject came to 
him for the first time, and to his surprise, during his 
interview with Count Benedetti on that day.'' — Daily 
Telegraph, February, 9th, 1871. 
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KING WILLIAM OF PRUSSIA, 

BTC., BTC. 



KING AND BISMARCK IN CONVERSATION. 



King. — My conscience is ill at ease, Bismarck^ 
and constantly lashes me for the terrible misery 
the War has caused in France. 

Bismarck. — I marvel at your Majesty's words I 
Consider, Sire, your gains. You have subdued 
your foe ; you will gain a considerable tract of 
country to add to your domain, and several strong 
fortresses to defend your Rhinish frontier ; a war 
Indemnity of unusual, and almost fabulous 
amount ; more honours and renown than your 
House has ever known ; and, above all, out of 
this war has arisen, as by magic, the long-hoped- 
for union of Germany ; and you. Sire, are to-day 
its Sovereign Head and Ruler ! I speak with all 
ijeference to your Majesty's opinions and feeU 
ings, but for my part I see nothing but honour 
and profit in the success of your arms against thei 
Pf ench people. 
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King, — All these gains and honours are a poor 
equivalent for the loss of peace of mind and a 
quiet conscience. I dread a fearful retribution 
in the future for the wrong- doing of this War, 
No one knows better than yourself, Bismarck; 
that we dragged Napoleon into it, goading and 
vexing him, relative to Spain, Belgium, and 
other matters, whenever we had a chance, so that 
all the odium of commencing it might fall upon 
him; whilst we had our Hell-hounds of War in 
the leash, ready at any time to fly at his throat 
and tear him to pieces. The affair of the Prince 
of HohenzoUern was a sad sham, as you well 
know, and by a little juggling served well to hide 
our designs. Depend upon it our treachery will 
not be long hidden when men find time to think 
yrith calmness, after the excitement of the War^ 
and then I shall be condemned by all. Oh, 
Bismarck ! Bismarck ! my heart is torn by selC 
reproaches, for in the day's portion of God's 
Word I trembled to read — "It must needs be 
that offences should come, but woe to that man 
by whom the offence cometh." 

Bismarck. — ^Your servant submits that he only 
acted with due foresight and sagacity in making 
the affairs of the Spanish Throne serve as a pre-i 
text for War, though the people should be so 
unjust as to call it subterfuge and intrigue. 
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But, surely, it must be a source of comfort for 
your Majesty to know that at present, save a few 
faint whispers, the world lays all the blame upon 
Napoleon, and believes you when you tell them 
that you went to war only to defend " the hearths 
and homes " of your people. I see every reason 
to be pleased with our little expedient if they 
please to call it so, to lead France into war, that 
we might pay off old scores ; and I think we 
can well afford to laugh at all fault-finders. 

King. — No, no. I cannot be satisfied in the 
part I have acted. You have " a tongue that can 
wheedle with the Devil," like a wicked Politician 
and Usurper of old, but now your sophistry is 
distasteful tome, and I will not hear it. The 
world, at first, acquitted me of instigating the 
war, because I had blinded it by false reports, 
but after Napoleon delivered up his sword at 
Sedan the world's verdict was against me, and 
has pronounced emphatically that I have un- 
necessarily and wickedly continued the war, and 
thus France has been filled with misery and woe. 
Besides, whilst these remorseful thoughts have 
weighed on my spirits, I have had a terrible 
dream, which haunts me day and night, filling 
my soul with dreadful horror. 

Bismarck, — My gracious master, I do beseech 
you to calm yourself. Your unhappy looks 
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greatly alarm me. Surely, you, who are so 
pious and good, are not to be frightened and 
unmanned by dreams. 

King, — What ! does not God speak to men 
in dreams and visions of the night ? Did he not 
thus speak to Belshazzar and Nebuchadnezzar 
because of pride and cruelty, bringing their glory 
and power down to the dust ? And my conscience 
tells me I am more to blame than these kings, 
for I am a Christian King, pretending to be a 
praying", God-fearing man, and a follower of Him 
who said, " If thine enemy smite thee on one cheek 
turn unto him the other also." But it may help 
me to shake off my fear and anguish if I relate 
my terrible dream. You shall hear it Bismarck, 
though I fear you are sceptical as to the 
manifestations of God's power among men. I 
thought I stood in front of this Palace * lost 
in thought and deep melancholy reflections, 
when there appeared to me one of noble bearing, 
and solemn look, coming towards the place 
where I stood, who said sternly to me, " King 
William of Prussia, come with me, and I will 
show thee what thou hast lately done, and 
after that, * Thank God ' for thy deeds if thou 
darest*' He then led me, unable to resist, 
through some parts of French territory where 

* The PaUoe of Versailles. 
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the war has most raged ; and though it was night, 
I saw everything as clearly as in broad daylight, 
and as in dreaming it is with people generally, I 
was not surprised. We passed as in a moment 
to the battle-fields of Saarbruck, Wiessenburg, 
Gravelotte, Metz, and Thionville, and I saw all the 
slaughter, and horrors, and carnage of these first 
battles that were fought. There were the slain 
thousands, whose pale faces and stiffened forms, 
as they lay side by side, or gathered together in 
heaps, formed a hideous spectacle. There were 
the miserable wounded men, too, whose groans 
and cries for help no one heeded ; so they died 
where they were stricken down, or in the holes 
and comers into which they had crawled. But my 
heart was wrung most of all by the sight of women, 
— the wives and lovers of the dead and dying — 
who rushed, in frensied haste, from heap to heap 
on that field of blood and death. Then in my 
dream I saw Sedan, with all its marvellous 
history, — the enemy, dispirited and out-numbered, 
throwing away their arms, the officers in vain 
trying to lead them to battle ; — ^the Emperor 
delivering into my hand his sword when all was 
lost, and bemeaning himself like a king, when 
fortune had thus forsaken him ; and here, again, 
the second time, I looked upon the bloody field of 
death, and as my eye fell on the dying and the dead 
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I turned away aghast, and dismayed at the sight. 
Here the guide, addressing me, said, " I see thou 
art troubled already with the sight of all this 
horror, but worse a thousand times is yet to come. 
Hadst thou stopped here, when thine enemy, 
against whom alone thou hadst declared to the 
world thou waged war, had fallen, thy name 
would have gone down to the latest ages of pos- 
terity as a great statesman and warrior. Thine 
enemy humbled and in prison, thy army victorious 
in many battles, thou oughtestto have retired, and' 
men would have believed in thy wisdom and 
moderation ; but thou hast hardened thine heart 
against the entrance of mercy, and thy Hell- 
hounds of war have overrun fair France, and 
filled her with mourning and despair, and thou 
hast not restrained them. But let us proceed, for 
we have much to see." Then there passed before 
my vision the villages and hamlet3 where peace 
and plenty once reigned, but now poverty and 
utter ruin; their owners either slaughtered in 
reckless cruelty, or driven from their homes, in 
fear and dismay, to seek food and shelter 
elsewhere. I beheld the wounded, dying, through 
starvation and neglect, on every hand ; whilst 
Medical men and Sisters of Mercy, who would 
have nursed and cared for them, were slain, or 
maltreated in mere wantonness. I saw gaunt 
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famine everywhere for the inhabitants of the 
land, but my soldiers feasting and drinking to 
satiety, like hungry vultures feeding on their 
helpless prey. I saw men, women, and children 
shot down as dogs, because a few brave men of the 
land dared to stand up alone in defence of their 
hearths and homes ; and I saw — and glad I am 
it was but a dream — German soldiers tie a poor 
miserable wretch, taken in battle, to a tree, and 
burn him to death, amidst shrieks of agony.* Sick 
and faint and weajy, methought I was still 
constrained to follow my guide, and he took me 
to the environs of Paris. Here I saw the people 
driven away, the houses gutted, and the gardens 
trampled down, and all around the great 
and gay city made a desert and a waste. 
After this I dreamed that my guide led me to 
St. Cloud, and I looked upon that Royal Palace, 
now solitary and forsaken, — blackened and ruined 
by shell and shot, — and its pictures and noble 
works of art barbarously destroyed ; and all its 
grandeur passed away never to be restored. 
*'Dost thou remember," said my guide, "the hos- 
pitality shown to thee and thy house, a few short 
years ago, by him who dwelt here, and lived in 
kingly state.? Like foolish Hezekiel, King of 

*Tld8 atrocious act these Teuton savages perpetrated on the 
body of a Franc-Tireur ; the charred remains being seen by nCn 
Ep gUshnnan. * 
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Judah, he shewed to thee these his treasures, 
and his treasure-house, and all that he had, and 
thou hast come up against him that thou mayest 
seize it all." Next in my dream I looked upon 
Paris during the last days of the siege we have 
carried on so long, and I shudder now to call to 
mind the sights I saw. There were old women 
and young children, and infirm and sick persons, 
destroyed in a moment by the shells which broke 
through and exploded in their houses. There 
were thousands laid on their beds from shocking 
diseases, — small pox, scarlet fever, and plagues 
innumerable ; and wounded soldiers, also, crying 
out for food and help, which no one tould give, 
and before our eyes we saw them sink away and 
die. I beheld men bowed down with grief, and 
shedding tears over the woes they could not 
succour ; and women, — delicate and shrinking 
women, — waiting with longing looks at the places 
appointed for doling out the last remnants of 
food, — sodden, rank, and loathsome, — ^which the 
poorest peasant in my domains would spurn with 
deepest disgust. I saw mothers hold their 
helpless infants to their breasts, and grieve and 
moan, because they could not satisfy their hungry, 
piteous cries. I saw the dead carried through 
tjie silent and deserted streets in one sad long 
,.' •procession, with mourners following the biers 
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whose spirits seemed too crushed and broken to 
weep and mourn. 1 saw the haggard faces of 
the hungry starving people as they stood 
conversing in groups, or listlessly wandering 
through the solitary streets of this once beautiful, 
gay, and lively city, and I marked on all these 
faces looks of bitter hatred, and heard with fear 
and trembling, from all lips, fierce words of deep 
revenge against myself. Then the scene changed 
again, and we stood on the fortifications of the 
city looking towards the plain, where corn-fields 
once waved in the summer breeze, and my 
guide again spoke, and said, "Look at all these," 
and, in amazement and affright, I saw a long 
procession of ghostly figures moving with 
noiseless tread and rapid motion ; sad faces, 
turned upwards towards the place on which we 
stood, wore the ghastly hue and stamp of death. 
"These," said the guide, "are the spirits of the men 
who lie buried in France, whom disease and the 
sword have slain — ^the terrible Jtolocaust to thy 
pride and ambition. But look again towards 
the plain." Then I sawyet another long, innumer- 
able procession of weeping women, who beat 
their breasts and tore their hair, and with 
wildest looks and words bemoaned their sad lot, 
and cursed all Kings and their cruel wars. 
•' These," said the guide, " are the widows and 
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mothers, and lovers, and sisters, and orphans, this 
war has brought to this misery and despair." 
"Now, look again." Then I looked and saw 
yet another vast army of crippled, maimed, and 
mutilated men, whose beauty had been marred 

• 

and spoiled in the field of battle, or through the 
dire diseases which were engendered of the 
cold and hunger, and privation of the camp : and 
some among them had gaping, unhealed wounds 
and scarred, disfigured faces, which filled me with 
great horror as I gazed. " These/* said the guide, 
" speak for themselves : they went out from their 
families. and friends, strong, robust and lovable, 
and they are returned from thy glorious war, 
such as thou now see'st, — feeble, deformed, miser- 
able and repulsive objects. Now, look again,'* 
Then the dream changed again, and it seemed 
to me that I knew the war was at an end, and 
the unhappy land had rest, and I saw yet 
another vast multitude pass before me. They 
flocked in eager haste from the East and the 
West, from the North and the South, to their 
dear and once happy country. They came, — men, 
women, and children came, — ^travel-stained, and 
weary, many of them to find desolate and wasted 
homes ; their property, their friends, their pros- 
pects, their hopes, all lost, all overwhelmed in 
the general ruin and desolation of the ravaged 
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land. Then I was disturbed, and my heart was 
filled with pity to see the looks of anguish, and 
to hear the loud lamentations and complaints of 
this poor, unhappy, and despoiled people. But, 
throwing off, with strong effort, the influence of 
what had thus passed before my wondering; 
vision, I said this is a just retribution upon thi$ 
wicked land. These things which I have seea 
are the natural consequences of all wars. Why 
should my soul be alarmed and dismayed ?: 
Did not God appoint kings and warriors of old. 
to do his work and make war against proud, 
wicked nations ? And, — ^supposing myself alone — 
I added, " Thank God that he has fought for my; 
armies and made me the instrument of punish- 
ment to a proud and guilty people." But I 
started to find the guide still by my side, who^ 
sternly addressing me, said, " Proud man ! thou 
hast seen all this misery and ruin thou hast 
wrought, and still darest thou to raise thy hands 
towards heaven with thy blasphemy. Mock not 
Him who rules the world in judgment and equityj 
Is not He tke righteotcs one, and can He give His 
sanction and support to the murder, robbery,, 
fapine and debauchery of this horrid war. Away 
-with the thought! Goths, Vandals, and Turks 
were engaged, as all history shows, in unrighteous 
wars, and GioA. permitted ^tva to trample upon 
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and bring down into the dust the pride of many 
peoples, but who dares to say He sent them. The 
thought is monstrous blasphemy ! Is He the 
author of sin ? Does He pander to man's pas- 
sions and vainglory? The permission itself 
to mortal reason is a great mystery, yet he who 
delights in merqr, does not— cannot stir up 
the demon war. Blindness worse than heathen 
has entered thy heart, for thou hast believed 
that God would sanction thy evil passions, 
and prosper, and bless thy hateful, bloody 
work. But He, with whom all hearts are 
open, sees thee from His Holy place ;. sees thy 
pride and vanity ; sees thy lust of territory ; sees 
thy ambition, inflamed by present conquest and 
aggrandisement, rising beyond all bounds ; sees 
thy heart puffed up and deceived with the 
thought that he has fought for thee, and delivered 
the enemy into thy hands an easy prey ; sees 
attributed to His justice all the wholesale misery, 
and desolation, and despair which thou hast 
lately wrought ; sees thy hands uplifted in prayer 
and praise, as if he were in league with 
thee to rob, murder, and destroy; in league 
with the hordes of savage troops thy art 
and skill have been long preparing for this 
very work. Worldly wisdom and vast bands 
of armed men have gained thy victories, and 
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without fear of the judgment that befel a vain 
King of olden times, thou mayest say with truth, 
*' by the might of my power and for my honor " 
I have done this. Great guns and overwh^ming 
armies win modern battles ; and France's only 
fault has been that she went to war all unready 
and without counting the cost, or sitting down to 
consider whether, with an army of five hundred 
thousand, she could contend against an army of 
one million * Give heed to my last words, King 
William. Thou hast seen the Spirit of Nestor, 
the friend and counsellor of ancient Warriors 
and Kings, who has been permitted to come to 
thee for thy good. Profit by what thou hast seen 
and heard. Dishonour not the God of Heaven, 
by supposing that He has turned fair France 
into a land of mourning and woe for the aggran- 
disement of thy house and thy name, and let 
mercy and moderation rule thee in thy further 
dealings with this people, and not rapacious 
greed ; and thus give thy Royal, and now 

* That " Providence is always on the side of the greatest 
l)attalions" is a somewhat profane phrase ; but if those satisfied 
favourites of Providence would carry out their principles, they 
should refute it by imitating Grod's ancient people ;— f or in** 
stance, as in the case of compassing the waUs of Jericho, 
when they blew through rams' horns until the walls fell ; or thafc 
of Gideon, who, after sending home all his soldiers, with the 
exception of 300 men, with these attacked the hosts of the enemyv 
with broken pitchers and petty lights, " In the name of the Lord 
and of Gideon." TLeydare not, however, try this issue, but 
incline rather to the more common sense view of Cromwell^ 
** Trust in the Lord, hut keep your powder dry.** 
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sufficiently humiliated, prisoner the opportunity 
to retrieve his fortunes, and restore to his people 
fieart and hope. If thou wilt not hearken to 
wisdom's voice, a deep cry of indignation will be 
heard through all lands, and retribution will 
speedily follow these bloody and cruel deecls. 
Look yet once again towards the plain, and then 
I leave thee to the thoughts which have been 
stirred within thee." Then in my dream I looked 
and saw yet another company of men and women, 
smaller than those which had gone before, and 
yet the saddest of them all. Some among 
them were meanly clad and hollow-eyed, and 
pale, and worn. I heard these conversing as 
they passed along, and they said all that 
they once possessed had been swallowed up 
by the horrid war, and now all heart and hope 
was gone. And some held wretched, pining 
infants to their shrivelled breasts ; but — sight 
more terrible still ! others in that wretched troop, 
through despair, had lost their wits, and as they 
hurried on they made the night air horrible with 
demonical laughter, horrid screams, and curses 
loud and deep ; and called on God and Death ta 
save them from their grief and pain. And then 
— ^more frightful still their acts, — they fought and 
knashed their teeth, and swore and raged, and 
laughed their hellish laugh, till all who kept their 
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senses fled in wild affright, and in this fiendish 
din my dreamy senses came again, and I awoke 
iut Oh ! Bismarck, though it was but a dream I 
have been in mortal terror ever since that hour. 

Bismarck: It was, indeed, a strange dream, 
your Majesty. But these are strange times in 
which we live. Dreams are made up, they say, 
of waking thoughts, and your mind did but 
reflect your far too serious thoughts. I confess^ 

Jiowever, that your ghostly visitor understands 
our policy better than the world at large, and 
knows also full well why France was so readily 
subdued. It was our great guns and the over* 
whelming masses of zvell trained troops^ and no 
miraculous power y which conquered for us after all. 
Why should a foolish dream affright us ? Our 

^devices have succeeded beyond our largest hopes. 
Your enemy is beneath your feet, and all Europe 
is astonished at your victories. The device, how- 
ever, suits well the times, and it was wisely 
done, to throw into your despatches from the 
seat of war some choice religious phrases, 
for they are as unction to many precious souls in a 
certain Island, which shall be nameless. They,-^ 
the good souls, — believe your Majesty is God's 

. appointed instrument of vengeance against the 

. sins of France, and that 



